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TO SUBSCRIB ERS
We have adopted and will strictly adhere

to the following rules :

AH subscriptions for the Weekly Bzo
most be paid for in advance.

All papers will be promptly stopped upon

the expiration of the subscription, unless
notification of renewal, accompanied by the

asb, is received previous to such expira -

tion.
Tlte time of expiration is printed with

each direction, and subscribers mav rest as- -

red that the paper will be promptly
topped at that date.

THE EMPTY CHURCHES.
Ihe Mew York aim says: How to

get people to church is a question
which, as we learn from Deacon Rich- -

ard Smith's paper, the Protestant
preachers of Cincinnati are holding
meetincs to debate. It appears that
the congregations in the churches of
these preaches are small ; that the at--

tendance is diminishing year after
year ; that it is less to-da-y than it was
twenty years ago ; and that the out
look for the future is not at all hope-

ful. The language that fell from the
lips of the Cincinnati preachers, the
dolorous refrain that issued from the
mouths of the Rev. Dr. Morey, and
the Rev. Mr. Nunn, might almost
raise a feeling of despair in the minds
of those who still adhere to them. If
the attendance upon their churches
continues to diminish for the next
twenty j ears, the costly edifices will
have to be given up to the owls and
the bate and the bitterns, or turned to
other uses than those for which they
were built.

But why is the attendance upon
these Cincinnati churches dwindling?
They are costly buildings with cush-

ioned pews and carpeted floors, and
pleasing pulpits. Hear the swell of
their organs and the melody of their
singers. How lovely are the hymns.
This, now, is the holy incense of
prayer. Listen to the voices of their
preachers, soft and sweet, as they ad-

vance through their sermons from ex-

ordium to peroration, as they rise into
eloquence, as they wander through
the fields of imagination, as they pro-

ceed with their orderly ratiocination,
as they indulge in appeal and exhor-
tation, as they take their fight beyond
the clouds. Learned men are these
preachers ; most of them have studied
Hebrew, Greek and Latin, as well as
logic, metaphysics, and mathematics.
Trained in the arts of rhetoric and
oratory they aie. Excellent sala-

ries do they draw, as a stimulus to
their minds. They are mostly men of
good social position, so called, men of
elegant manners, men who know how

to dress and dine and drive, and who

are familiar with the ways of the re-

spectable world of which they are a
part.

Yet with all these attractions, the
Cincinnati churches do not attract aud-

iences, and the preachers hold meet-

ings to find out what they shall do
about it.

The preachers whose eloquence is
displayed in them deal with subjects
of the moot tremendous import to
mankind. The relations of man to
his Maker, the everlasting interests of
the immortal soul, heaven and hell,
the eternal and inflexible laws of troth
and right, the principles of practical
righteousness in their application- - to
life, and the whole duty of man in
this world these are the themes
which it is their business to expound
from their pulpits. What other
themes can equal these in interest?
What other themes can be as desirous
to know about? Yet the Cincinnati
preachers complain that the people
will not listen to them, and that the
attendance upon their churches is fall-

ing off year after year. Js it not
ground for wonderment !

The Cincinnati preachers do well to
confer with each other about the mat-

ter, while yet there are some hearers
left to them. Let them question one
another clcselv, and see if they them
selves are not somehow in fault Can
each one of them say that he truly
and firmly believes, with all his heart
and mind and strength, the doctrines
of his creed, and that he exemplifies
this belief in his daily life in this

world ? Does he go forth S3 the He
brew prophets went forth among the

stiff-necke-d and hard-hearte- d sinner
ot their time ? Does he proclaim his
faith as the apostles of primitive
Christianity proclaimed theirs? Does

he believe in hell, and is he devoured
with zeal to save men from it ? Does
he accept the Scriptures in their origi-

nal meaning, and does he enforce
the vital duties of action that they
lay down even those severe duties
that seem like stumbling blocks to the
heathen ? Does he illustrate the pow
er of practical righeousness in his own
conduct ? Does he, in short, cive the
people to know, by his words and his
ways, that the religion which he
preaches from the pulpit is to him as
the marrow of his bones, the substance
of his being, and the consuming fire
of his life ? Or, on the other hand.
is his mind filled with doubts about
the doctrines of his sermons ; is his
daily practical action a parody upon
the words of the Scriptures ; does he
seek to please his fashionable hearers
by fine language at the expense of
stern truth; and does he remain in

1 clerical profession from the love of
money or pride of place ?

It is a melancholy and humiliating
business in which the Cincinnati

I

preachers have to engage when they
hold meetings to find out why people
refuse to listen to them.

The story is going the rounds of the
press that tne ueirs ot one Arnasa
Pawlett, a pirate of 200 years ago,
have discovered the title papers cover- -

ing a mile wide oi the city of Phila- -

delphia and a Baltimore lawver has
undertaken to recover possession. And
now comes Emanuel Bushman, of
Gettysburg, Penn., who claims that
his aunt has a good title to 500 acres in

the heart of the city (including Girard
College,") estimated to be worth from

8300.000.000 to S500.000.000. If
these claims should be substantiated a
very little "brotherly love" would re-

main in the Quaker City. The Mer-le-e

heirs also claim 80 acres, the Ris-

ing Sun Institute property, in the
heart of the city, and the claim only
dates 100 vears back.

The St Joseph Gazeties&ys: One of
thestrong points in CanonFarrar's blast
against the doctrines of an unending
hell is that the word translated "ever-
lasting," or "eternal" in holy writ does

not necessarily mean forever and ever.
or without limit. But among all the
opponents of the doctrine of an ever-

lasting hell we never find a scholar or
theologian objecting to the translation
of the same Greek or Hebrew word

into "everlasting" or "eternal" when

applied to heaven or its joys. Let
the theologians be honest, and if they
shorten up the punishment of the
wicked iu this way, let them beware

lest they curtail the rest and pleasures
of "the better land" by the same sort
of reasoning.

There are six hundred applicants
for appointment as assistant commis
sioner to the Paris exposition.

The rents of Plymouth Church
(Beecher's fold) are steadily decreas--

mi MA iAr 1

mg. xney are some 5iu,rov less
this year than last. Virtue is its own

reward.

American canned beef is haviug an
enormous sale in Europe. The prin
cipal point for the preparation --of this
article is Chicago, one firm alone ex
porting over half a million dollars
worth yearly

.
to England.

1

Their
At

sue--

cess has muucea rival nrras in omer
cities to go into the same line of
trade.

He Came Back.
From the San Antonio Heradl.

Govenor Duval, of Florida, was the
son of a poor Virginian, a stern,
strong, taciturn man. The boy was
a hugh youth nf fifteen. At the cab-
in fire, at bed-tim- e, according to the
custom of putting on a back log. the
old man said, between the whiff's of his j

silent pipe: a
"Tab, go out and bring in that

gum back log, and put it on the fire,"
Tab went out and surveyed the log.
He knew it was of no use explaining
that it was to heavy, nor prudent for
him to return without having it on his
shoulder. His little sister, passing.
was not surprised that he requested
her to bring out the gun and powder
horn, as a possum or coon might
have passed, or the brother might
have seen bear signs. She brought
the guu and Tab started. He found
the way through the woods into Ken i

tucky, in 1791. After an absence of
eighteen years he was elected to Con-

gress. A man of immense size and
"WWW

strength, he started tor Washington,
going by the way of his old home, to
see the folks who had long since
given him up for dead. Entering
the little cabin door near bed time, he
saw the identical gum log. He
shouldered it, pulled the latch string
and with his load stood bofore the old
man, pipe in mouth, as quiet as usual.
"Well you've been a long time getting
it. Put it on the fire and go to bed,"
was the reply.

The market and grocery stores have a
surplus of dead turkeys.

Written fur tha Sua day Morniug Baioo.
WEARY.

M Bl5 rCABLK.

Jliiw weary we grow of life's routine.
How weary of loil uiul of tears.

How weary of sorrow nd tliconl.
How weary ot doubting and fears.

Ah ! roM-- s may lud into blossom.
Hut oou they will fade with decay.

So, tiuMf, promise wect fir the morrow.
Hut die eVr the close of to-da-

How weary we grow of vain dreaming,
How hitterly weary of care.

Wo clutch, like the drowning, at tiiitilani.
Hut hold only emptiest air ;

The w.ner. from the heart irutiUed water,
NeVr ceaM, in their elb and Ujeir flow,

T!; Miadons which darken each athway.
Are scattered like phantoms ot woe.

How weary we grow ofthe journey
That through the tnnz- - of in

Ah ! i there in all its utde realm
One jilea-ttr- e tli.it jwid us to win ?

One pleasure, that hroitght like the lily.
No Minx, in it I'U.e, fragrant heart,

So lng tltat hinder rrfectien
No beauty tlul could not Uejurt.

How weary, and weary; and weary
From hill and from valley and plain

The drear nioaniug'uail echoes sadly
Hut we "take up our burthen again'

And tli, we are walking in darkness
Thank God! for the boe in each breast

The KuMert, the weariest toiler
Shall find at the end sweetest rest.

The Son of a Governor Commits
Murder.

From the Cheyenne Sun.

Murry was a soldier of compan v F,
Fifth United States Cavalry, (Capt.
Payne). Will Baker, the man who
thrust the fatal knife into his bosom,
is a son of the late Gov. N. B. Baker
ofNew Hampshire, and is onlv 21
years of age. About two and a half
years ago he came to Cheyenne, and
being a smart, active, and so far as
known a reliable young man, he was
made one of the bailiffs under sheriff
O'Brien, and acted as such during the
greater part of Mav (186 term of
the district court here. Subsequently
he went to the Hills, or on a surveying
party, and after a time taking a fancy
to a military life, he enlisted in com-
pany F. Fifth Cavalry, but soon grew
tired of his bargain, and through the
influence of his friends in Iowa, he not
being of age, he was discharged from
the ser ice. Since that time he has
been radiating between Cheyenne and
the Hills, and lately has been at
Fort Russell, most of his time seeking
again to be taken into the United
States service. During all this time
whiskey, &c, had been gradually
demoralizing him. On Fridav, Dec
23, Baker and Murrv had an alter-catio- n

in the bar room at the sutler
shop. Finally Baker went out and
bought a butcher kuife, came back to
where he left Murry, spnmg upon his
victim and with his knife struck him
three terrible blows, the last one pene-
trating into the region of the heart
Murrv died in about teu minuets.
Baker then backed up into a corner
and threatened othors of the bystand-
ers, who made no attempt to arrest
him. He then ran out with the kuife.
and before he was secured he attempt--

ed to stab two other soldiers. The
murderer is now in irons. On Monday
night, Dec. 24, eight masked men
seized the guard of the Federal Mar-
shal's office at Cheyenne, and demand-
ed the key to the jail where Baker
was conhueu for murder. 'isut the
guard diil not have the key, and the
heriff, in whose possession it was,

was out of town, and so the scheme to
lynch Baker was frustrated.

We are glad to hear it. Our druggist
informs us" that Dr. Bull' Cough Syrup
sells better titan any other medicine, and
always gives satisfaction. Its very cheap,
too, cosls only 25 cents a bottle.

A uaint Legend ofthe Rainbow.
According to popular belief in Ger

many, the extremities of a rainbow
always touch streams, whence it draws
water by means of two large golden
dishes. That is why it rains for three
days after the appearance of a rainbow.
because the water must fail again on
the earth. Whoever arrives at the
right moment on the spot where the
rainbow is drinking can take posses
sion of the golden dish, which reflects
all the colors of the rainbow; but if
nobody is there, the dishes are again
drawn up into the clouds. Some say
that the rainbow always lets a dish
fall. This once happened at Reutlin
gen, in Suabia, it broke in several
pieces, but the finder received a hund-
red gulden for it At Tubingen peo-

ple used to ruu to the end of the bow
which apeared to be resting over the
Necker or the Steinach. to secure the
golden dish. Usually it is considered
wrong to sell the dish, which ought to
be kept as an heirloom in the family
as it brings good luck. A shepherd
in the Suabian Alps once found such

dish, and be never afterward lost a
sheep. An unfortunate native of
Henbach, who sold the treasure at a
high price, was struck dumb on the
spot Small, round gold coins, mark-
ed with a cross, or star, are frequently
found in Suabia, and the peasants de-

clare that these were manufactured
from rainbow dishes by the Romans
when they invaded Germany. In the
Black forest the rainbow used a gold-
en goblet, which it afterward dropped.
A shoe thrown into a rainbow comes
hack filled with gold. The Servians
have a theory that passing beneath a
rainbow changes the sex.
When a double rainbow is seen.Suab-ia- n

peasants say the devil would like
to imitate a rainbow, but he cannot
succeed. The Esthonians called the
rainbow "the thunder of God's sick
le." A theory existed in the middle
ages that the rainbow would cease to
appear a certain number of years be
fore the JLast Judgment, and Hugo
von Tpimber, in an old German poem,
mentions forty years as the prescribed
time.

The right thing ia the right place ia
without a doubt Dr. Ball's Baby 8yrap,
the best remedy for babies while teething;.
Price, only 25 cents a bottle.

WABBEN8BUBEO ITEMS.

The Gaeeo January 8th Personal
Sudden Death Capt. Fike Still

In tha Moral Show Buainese
Wbo Got " Left P' That Ifaero
Sam Caught.

If. Mattin Williams in here last
Monday and "we still live."

Everything is lovely and the goose
flies south, as usual, this time of the year.

The Normal stuJents ventilated the
record of Andrew Jackson, on the anniver-
sary of the battle of New Orleans.

One of the colored convicts at Mont-serra-tt

got unruly last Monday. A few
shots from the guards brought the fellow to
terms.

The taxpayers held a meeting at the
court house, last night They would that
all men "were both, almost and altogether,
such as they are, except these bonds."

Capt. Fike gave a sciopticon entertain-
ment, at Holden, on last Thursday evening,
for the benefit of the M. E. Sunday school
of that place. It was a success financially
and otherwise.

H. W. Payne, a nice young mas of this
place, returned from a trip to Beoaville
last Tuesday. He has been visiting friends
at that place. Madam Rumor nays he was
visiting a very particular friend.

Andy Kirkpatrick, an old and respecta.
ble citizen of this county, died very suddenly
at his residence, last Tuesday. He was ia
town on Monday and took a congestive
chill on his way home, from which he
died.

'Since the roads have improved the far-

mers are beginning to make our streets
lively again. Wheat and cora are pouring
into the mills and elevators, much to the
relief of business and the joy of the mer
chants.

Sheriff Emmerson has selected the site
on which to execute John William Daniel,
on Friday, February 1, 1878. The place is
a ravine north of town near the corporation
line. There is no jail or jail yard in which
to hang the condemned man is Johnson
county and the result will be a public exe-

cution.

Sam. Davenport, the negro desperado
who escaped from the guard house last
Sunday week, w s captured by the police
of Kansas City, last Wednesday. Sheriff
Emerson went tip on Friday and brought
Sammy home to his dear native land. He
was immediately arraigned before "Squire
Burnett on a charge of felonious assault.
He waived a preliminary examination and
went to the guard house again to await the
action of the grand jury. He sajs he js
"guilty as h 11." He ought to know.

The Journal Democrat of last Friday,
contains an article headed, "Got Left" It
created quite a sensation among the "boys"
here. They locked eagerly into each
others ejes and asked : "Is it I?" Payne.
Francis G rover and your reporter, all say
it is pretty close clipping, but don't quite
fit their respective cases, because Payne
and your reporter don't smoke ia public
Jim has not had a girl lor two years. lie
can't keep the same one more thaa three
months at a time and Grover aever would
set up the cigars to any one. "He is sot
that kind of a cat" This lets us all out
We held a meeting last night and resolved
to hunt up the unfortunate (?) lad who got
left and extend to him our warmest sym-

pathy.

Approaching nuptials.
It is graerally known that our towns

man, Mr. Adam Ittel, Cashier of the Citi-

zens' National Bank will, on ibe 16th, lead
by the hjraenial baiter to the altar one of
the fairest of all Central Missouri's daugh-

ters Mim Gubbie Beatty. This will be a
grand affair, eclipsing anything of the
kind that has stirred society in the staid
town of Booaville for many days.

The marriage ceremony will be said in
Christ (Episcopal) church by the Rev.
Dr. Curtis, rector, after which a grand re-

ception will be gives the wedded cobpie
and their friends at the residence of the
bride's parents.

The expectant bride as well as the groom
have many warm friends in this portion of
ihe State who will join the Bazoo in wish-

ing them a bright and happy tatare.

Tha Darkey Divorca Drama.
The divorce case which has occupied the

attention of the court for a day or two, of
Blackstone vs. Blsckstoae, was decided yes-

terday by Judge Wood.
It may be all summed op ia these words.

He was a preacher who praught, aad the
was a screecher who scraught

The preacher sued for divorce, alleging
in his petition, such conduct on the part of
his wife as to render his condition intolera-
ble. The screecher answered, denying the
allegation of the petitioner and fled a
cross bill, ia which she asked for a divorce
on similar grounds, aad farther asked for

partition ot the real estate, which she
avers aad beea paid lor ay taeir joint
labor.

Friday was occupied ia hearing the evi
dence of the parties who had no troable ia
producing plenty of witnesses who furnish
ed some rich testimony. Yesterday the

argaed by Jadge Sloaae for the
plaintiff, aad J. H. Bothwell for the de
fendant

The Court refased to grant a divorca to
either party or divide the real estate, so all

eve in the Black tone family.

Kara Treat.
Prof. W. W. Carnea, of Kansas City.

pa nil of the celebrated Prof. Jaaaea E
Murdoch, will give a free Elocutionary
Entertainment at the Christian Church, on
Monday evening. Jannary 14, lBiS, on

hlch occasion he will reader selections
from prominent authors, and will offer nn
entertainment both amastng and instructive
The Professor ia here at thereqaeatef
of the beat ciUaens ot Sedalia, to organise
a clam in etocauon. and takes this method
ot introducing himself to the people.
Both the pram and the pablic are high ia
his praise. Lt the literary people a tarn
city greet htm with a crowned
Remember, res ne ceUectieaa.
especially iavited.

ELL4 GREEN.

One Mora A Groat State
Hunting Down a Small Woman

Arguments ofthe lawyers.

Ella Green, or Skinion, is now a ftee
woman, an i at liberty to pursue the even
tenor of her way, which it is hoped will
lead her into calmer and more peaceful ex
perieece than she has found in Sedalia.

Early yesterday morning it was an
nounced that the court would give her case
hearing, and decide whether or not she was
legally held and kept in custody. The
court room was filled by a throng of peo-

ple who were interested ia the fate of the
fair prisoner, who was in court, accompani
ed by her huaband. Col. Vest and Col.
Snoddy were her attorneys, the State being

represented by Geo. P. B. Jackson, awi-te- d

by Capt L. L. Bridges. The discussion
grew in waimth and interest and the audi
ence gradually closed around the bar in a
dense circle. It was stated by the petition
era that there was really no warrant for her
arrest, as the one ia question was not made
out in conformity to the acts of the Legis
lature which should govern such case, in
that it was directed to no particular officer,

of any county, aad designated no place in
which the prisoner should be confined, all
of which points the statutes specifically des

ignates.
Oa the part of the State, it wa argued

that such technicalities should not be al-

lowed to interfere with the intents and
purposes of the law, neither should the dic-

tates of the heart and sympathy be heeded

ia a question which called for duty, and
daty only. Capt Bridges followed G. P.
B. Jackson in a short aad sarcastic speech

in which he alluded to the imposing array

of talent against him; referring in a good-natur- ed

way to Jackon as the "ecclesiasti-

cal weight of the machine, to Vest as the
"thuaderer of the skies," and other remark
that seemed to please the listeners.

Col. Vest ably parried the thrusts and
proceeded at once to the merits o( the case,

stating that the requisition was not definite

ia that it lacked the necessary form to
comply with the law, and that be was net
trying to evade the warrant by availing
himself of the d technicalities;"
that if such a precedent were established
as pronouncing the document valid by the
court, any citizen in the State could be ar-

rested by such process and carried to any
coanty within the Stale, and before a writ
of habeas corpui could be brought to their
relief, the prisoner could be hurrird to
Saline county and there imprisoned again,
and removed at the will of the captors to

another county, and so on nntil life was

extinct from sheer exhaustion ; that Gov.

Phelps was the servant or agent of the
people of a sovereign State, and was bound
by its laws as much as any other citizen,
and had no authority to issue a writ in

direct violation of the laws made by the
people who had placed !!as in hi pnaitinn.

to execute the laws by which they intended

that no one should be deprived of their jost

rights; that the warrant by which the pris-

oner was held was deficient in three very

essential point, viz., it was not addressed

to any sheriff, marshal, or other officer in

particular; that it did not specify ia which
county it should be in force, and did

not state in which place the prisoner should
be held in custody until further steps were

taken, and produced and read the decisions

of the Supreme Coart, to prove that these
points were held to be necessary, and were

explicitly slated in the statutes. 1 he court
thought that there was some weight in the
points made by the petitioners, aad re--

arked that it was rather mall business

for the great State of Illino's to be hunting
down so small a woman, and decided that
the prisoner be discharged from custody.
This decision gave very general satisfaction
to those ia the coart room.

SHOP LIFTUfG.

How John Hickaon, from Green
Bidjra, Did Hot Want to Go
Barefooted.

John Hickson, from near Green
Ridge, came to the city yesterday.

John does not bear a bad reputation
in his neighborhood, but he proved
himself to be had in the city yester
day.

About two o'clock yesterday. Hick
son went into John Burkharts store
and while looking at some shoes pur
loined a pair worth about two dollars.
He went away. He was followed and
the man pointed out to officer Gray.

He was taken back to the store when
he admitted the theft and said his
name was John Haines, and had a team
bitched near the mill.

He was consigned to the cooler, for
further developments. Later in the
evening his true name was learned.

Mr. Burkhart refused to prosecute,
and late in the day he was released by
Chief Police Kelly with the injunction
to go and sin no more.

Future Punishment.
The recent declarations of several pro-

minent divines in this country and Eng
land against the popular belief on this

- a

important foejecr, nave creates, quiie a stir
throoghoat the country, and 'many are be-

ginning to enqaire, "Is there a Hell T We
doabt not, oar readers will be glad to hear
the qaestion answered from some of oar
city palpits, aad we therefore take pleasure
in giving notice that Bev. W. K. Marshall,
pastor of the Ohio Street Methodist Charch.

ill preach on the abject to-da- y, aa fel
lows : At 11 o'clock a. m Do the Scrip--
tares teach eternal panishssent after dath,
for the sins of this life?" At 7 p. m" Is
eternal panishssent consistent with reason
aad justice?" Those who attend are ted

to bring their Bibles with them to
the morning

Toilet articiet, perfamery aad fine
nap, ia great variety at Cliferd dt Ce1.

A HOTEL HAUXTEK.

The Man Whom Almost Every-
body Knows.

Some Light Thrown on His Waya
by an Arrest.

Tho living at any ot the leading hotel
in St. Loui, or frequenting them, have,
during the past lour or five .year, become
familiar with the appearance of a man of
middle age usually to be seen oc-

cupying a mrat in the reading room or in
the ofice. He han haunted no one hotel
exclusively, but has divided hi-- t time
about equally, between the four or five uut
prominent ones'. Never obtrusive, never
entering into conversation, answering any
remark addressed to him only in mono-

syllables, the man has bfen a mystery, and
numerous have been the speculation- - re-

garding his history and his object in thus
frequenting the hotels ii:tually. The
story has been in circulation that he is a
monomaniac upon one subject that he
has a small sum of money laid a-id- the
interest of which partly supports him, and

that he has become immied with the idea
that by always being about the hotels wmc
rich woman will fall in love with him and

marry him. Whether or not there is real
ly anv foundation for this romance does

m

not appear. As to how the man lives,
though, as to how he ekes out the small
income, was partially developed last iiiht,
when the nivsteriou man was arrested.

It seems that for a considerable time the
general passenger agents of all the roads
leading out of the city have noticed the con- -

tinnual disappearance of great numbers of

of the circulars they are in the habit of
.ticking up in the hotels for the free use of
travelers and persons uesirons of informa-

tion regarding the routes of travel. Each
road usually has a little box attached to
their large showcard, and also there are
racks in which all the roads have boxes.
These are readily replenished every day
with fresh supplies of circulars. The Ohio
and Mississippi people have been especial-

ly unfortnnate of late, the number of their
time-card- s th it were used being somethiug
enormous. At first the extraordinary con-

sumption of advertisements was looked on
as a natural prefarance of a sagacious pub-

lic for tasteful printing and nobby circu-

lars, but as no proportionate increase of

pxsenger traffic feenied to come nf it.theSt.
Louis agent, Mr. Chas. B. Wardrop, used

various efforts to discover the cause of the
trouble. Last night at the Planters he
saw the hotel haunter, whose name is Hen
ry Zeis, appropriating the contents of a
rack full of circulars, and informrngSergt.
Mawman and officer Kickmon, had them
take the old man to Chesnut street station.
On searching him they found his pookils
and even his boots stuffed full of the pi-
pers. They were of various roads, and the
quantity he had about his person would
weigh several pounds. He stated that he
lodged up stairs at No. C03 south Third
street. A vwit was accordingly paid to
his room. This room was a small,

apartment, littered with a confused

lot ot old rubb sh, A couple of clothes-

lines crossed each other through the room,

and there was a bed which the searchers
reported to present anything hut an invit-

ing appearance. Stowed away in little
packages were thousands on thousands o

the missing circulars, and there was no

longer any difficulty to account for the
dissapearance of the pamphlets, there
was a small wagon load of the paper. It
was loaded up and carted off to the station,
where Sergt. Fruchte amused himself by

sorting out the packaeg. Some sixteen or
or eihtecn roads were represented. The

ca -

prisoner on being questioned, said he sold

the paper for three cents a pound, to be

used as wrapping-pape- r. Of course only a

very meager income could be derived
from such a plan, but perhaps it would

be sufficient to answer the oft-asse- d ques-

tion, how "Old Mystery" manages to live.
The interesting phase of the affair is to

ascertain what they can do with him for

this quiet little practice of his. It is by no

means certain that he has committed an of-

fense against the laws. The pamphlets are
placed before the public for any one to
take who chooses. "Old Mystery" evident-

ly was a good patron, and exercised bis
privilges to a rather liberal extent. Sev-

eral railroad agents called at the station- -

house late, and were properly indignant at
the sight of so much wasted advertising,
bnt it is doubtful if they succeed in mak-

ing the object of their indignation pay a

very heavy penalty.

Tramping.
A fellow, shabbily dressed, jumped

from the express train bound East last
night, and inquired of a Bazoo re-

porter :

Tramp Where is the station house.
Reporter It is about two squares

from here. Where areiyon from?
T. Denver. Goin' to St, Louis to

get a job.
R. Where did you get on '
5P. At Warrensburg.
JR. How did you eet alone? Did

you pay your fare ?

T. No, sir. I told the conductor
that I was a grasshopper sufferer.

R. Are you a sufferer from the
ravazes of the crasehoppers ? Your
coat looks like it.

T Look here, what are you givin
me? Where is that station house?
It is bed time.

And he disappeared in the inky
darkness, in the direction of the mar
ket house.

Dr. Bull's Coagh Syrup has been be-

fore the pablic for years, aad is proaoaced
by thi naaada saperior to all ether articles
tor tha care ef conghs, colds, inlnensa and
all palasonary complaiaU. It costs only
25 cents a battle.

SAME HOUSE.

Walk Bight Up tha Front Steps,

I And King the Bell. If Yon Don't
See What You Want

Ask For It. It ia No Trouble to
Show Goods.

We are not a bad man.
But we wish Mrs. Swisshelm was dead.
Then probably people could wear their

Clothes to suit them.
Just hear that woman talk :

You are equally mistaken if you think
pantaloons the ultimatum of drew reform.
Women would not be as healthy in them as
in Hiion. loose sKiris, ana i doubt it men
are. if we could have a perfect dress, both
sexes would wear drapery more or less
uowing, ami no one wojld !e slutted into
his clothes like a frog or a crab. Tne body
wants more light and air than it gets in the
preent costume of either men or women
and the one is little, if any, better than the
other. 1 suggest for school girls the Ger
man peasant dress, in which there is no
bifucated

,

garment; If one
.

be added.it
1 1 1 - i -

siiuuiu ue ui very iigm material.
Mrs. Hwissuelm, it you want to

go naked, in uods name do it; as
for us, we prefer clothes. If you
want to play Eve, all right. Go out to an
osage orange hedge and get a thorn. Do up
your back hair with it, and go ahead. Dog-

gone a woman, anyhow.
'A woman is a mighty handy thing to

tiave about the bouse, bhe doesn't cost any
more to keep than you'll give her and she'll
take a great interest in you. If you go out
at night, she'll tell you all about yourself,
and more too. Of course she will know
where you've been, and what kept you out
so late, and will tell you ; yet, right after
she gets through telling you that, she will
ask you where you have been and what
kept you out so late. And after you tell
her, and she won't believe you, you'musn't
mind that; and if, after going to bed, she
says she hasn't closed her eyes the whole
night, and then keeps up the matinee two
hours longer and won't go to sleep when
she has a chance, you musn't mind that,
either; it's her nature."

Down dropped the pipe, the elbow fell,
The good wife scolded free,

And the misfit joints they wrought a spell,
That raised old Cain with me.

I pounded them in, I pried them out,
But here, oh man and brother !

Both ends of every joint of pipe
Were bigger than the other.

Oh! never again while life may hist
Will I be found so green,

Whoever may bowl the wintry blast.
To fool with a stove, I ween.

Now look here! Somebody kill that
Hans Breitemana, who talks this way
about Missouri:

Hans Breitmann vent to Kansas;
lie drafel fast und far,

He ridetl shoost drei dousand miles
All in von railroat car.

He knowed foost rate how far he goed
lie granted all de vile,

Dere vash shoost one bottle of champaign
Dat popped at every mile.

Haas Dreitmana vent to Kansas ;
By ahings ! dev did it prowa ;

Veil he cot into Leapenvort,
He found himself in town.

Dey dined him at de blanter's Hoase,
More good as man could dink ;

Mit avery dings on earth to eat,
Und twice as mooch to trink.

Hans Breitmann vent to Kansas ;
He vent it oa de load ;

At Ellsworth, in de brairie Jaad,
He found a pully crowd.

He looked for bleedin Kansas,
But data blayed out, dey say ;

Der whiskay kegs the only dings
Data bleedin o'er to-da- y.

Hans Breitmann vent to Kansas;
He have a pully time;

But 'twas in oldt Missouri
Dat dey rooshed him up sublime.

Dey took him to der Pilot Nob.
And all der nobs around ;

Dey spreed him und dey tead him
Dill dey roon him to de ground.

What we want to known is, has a fellow
got any rights left ? Now here is our old
riend Moran :

"What'r they doin in there V asked Mr.
Moran, the carpenter, aa he passed the
church with bis box of tools on his shoul-
der. He was about half full.

"Selling pews," said the sexton.
"Just what I want," said Mr. Moran, the

carpenter, and he walked in.
He bid ten dollars on a rear pew aad won

it. He paid Lis money, and then took off
lis coat aad went to work. He had the side
of the pew ripped out before the people no--
iicea wnat ne was at. j nen n nana as oig
as a clam rake was laid oa his shoulder,
and a voice wanted to know what he was
doing.

"Goin to have a.lawn party, said he,
"an want to put this under thehuckelberry
tree."

"But you can't take it out of here," said
Deacon Doolittle.

"Yes, I kin. It'll go out o' that middle
door soon's I rip the back eat. We kir
swing it round endwava and jerk it out
through the portcullw."

then the back was ripped oat of bis coat,
ie was swuujr round endways, and he was

jerked out through the portcullis, aad he
didn't have change enough to purchase a
bean sandwich alter he paid lor the damage
to that pew.

They tell ns Bro. Marshall is going to
preach on hell to-da- y. It appears to oa we
have heard of this country where, and
we'ie just about big eaoagh fool to try
and play Stanley oa it. That Atlanta- -
Georgia-Cbasrivio- n says, in referring
to hell :

While they were resting from work at
noon yesterday Amos said :

"I heah d er white man reedm' in de pa
per dis morain' dat fokea wus 'batin' now
whadder dere wux eaay hell or not V

"Shacks r said old Si:"you'se got dat
wrong eend fo'must, sho I"

No, sah; dat wuz what he red m ue
paper?"

Yt hadder dere wax enny hell repeated
Si.

"Yes. sah ; whadder when er man snve
oat up hyar be went ter hell, er jesa dis-
solved ter dus' agin I"

"Lookie heah ! I don't waat ne 'spate
wid nobody, bat ef enny man come foolin'
'round me wid dat sorter skriatnr he's
gwine ter heah me git up yander inter
shoatin' tones ?" said Si.

"Why is dat?''
"Ka'ue taint gwine ter do! Yer was

make er Bigger helebe dar aiB't no heakar-t- er

an' see what yer cossea ter. Eberv
secon' hoase'II be er coart boas,' and de
houses twixt 'em '11 de jale houses. Hit's
monghty hard to ter keep 'em strata now
wid de sheriff an' hell bofe 'fore dar eyea 1"

"Den yoa'se oa de side oh de lak and an'
brimstone P

"Yoa'sa right honey ! Ef yoa tink voa'se

gwine ter Ieebe dis wurld ter play saow--
unn NiBicwnar yoa'se 'rang, liars er
warm place jess beyant heah fer da mana
gers ob de freedman bank an'chickin-lifter- s
ginrully, else 1'se gwine ter swap my him-boo- k

fer cr pack er kyards I"
Drat a nigger, anyhow !

They ain't anybody's real estate aay
! longer.

Did you ever hear of Paul ? He used to
go tramping through the country aad
writing letters for newspapers. He called
them epistles. Well, we guess they were
but one thing always bothered us how
did he get 'em delivered? There
wavn't any post office, there wasn't any rail-
road, and there wasu't a letter carrier ia all
Damascus.

But here comes the boat liar and says :
Paul, ou one of his trips to Damascus by

street-ca- r, not having a newspaper ia which
to bury his gigantic thoughts, was compell-
ed to give up his seat lo a woman who had
been down to Corinth shopping. This so
roused his ire that he at once dropped a
postal-car- d to Timothy, saying: "1 suffer
not s woman to teach, nor to usurp author-
ity over the man, but to be in silence."
We publish this incident for the benefit of
women who believe, with the driver that
the car is never full.

Talking about street cam and the other
women, how's this for low :

"It seems to be the ambition of all
young wives to look well when anyone calls.
Yesterday a South Side bride heard a ring
at the front door. The maid was out, and
she rushed upstairs to ;'fix up" a little be-

fore admitting the caller. There waa a
moment ot lightning work before the dress-
ing case. Quicker than it takes us to tell
it a ribbon was fastened to her throat, a
flower stabbed into her hair, a flsh of pow
der on her face, and she was at the door.
all smiles and blushes. The gentleman
said he had walked from Memphis, aad
couldn't remember that he had tasted food
since he left Cincinnati."

Maybe yoa think because we tell funny
stories that our heart is aever sad. There
is just where joU fool yourself. Listen :

We were popping corn,
Sweet Kitty and I ;

It daaced about,
And it danced ap high.

The embers were hot
In their fiery light,

Aud it went up brown
And came down white-W- hite

and beattiful,
Crimped aad curled,

The prtttyest fairy dance in the world.

Ah! many a time are the eaabers hot.
And the human spirit can brook it not ;
Yet radiant forth from the fiery light
Cometh transformed aad enrobed in white:

Or this:
Does any one care aught for father?

Does anyone think of the one
Upon whose tired bent shoulders,

The cares of the family come?
The father who strives for your comfort,

And toils oa from day unto day.
Although his steps ever go slower,

And bis dark loefca are turning to gray.
Being Sunday, to-da- y, we'll just ring ia

the following:
A hater of tobacco asked aa old negro

woman, the fumes of whose pipe waa annoy-
ing to him, if she theaght she was a Chris
tian.

"Yes, bradder, I 'specs I ."
"Do yoa believe in the Bible 7'
"Yes, brudder."
"Do you know that there is a passage ia

the Scriptures which say that nothing an
clean shall inherit the kingdom of heaven?"

"Yes, I'se heard it."
"Well, Cbloe, yoa smoke, aad yoa cannot

enter the kingdom of heaven hecansn there
is nothing so andean there as the breath of
a smoker. What do yoa say to that ?"

"Why, I 'spects to leave my breff behind
when I go dar 1"

How are yoa getting along with tha new
year, anyhow ? We can't make a fgare 8
yet, We try hard enough, bnt dern-aa- r
cats if we feel like sitting down and nwy-in- g

a tangled skein ot sewing silk ia order
to date a letter properly.

To every man aa sere as f8,
To keep his daily baeinesn str8,
And give his work a proper d8,
The almaat c doth now dictS
Not to forget, till'tia too 18,
To curl that seven into o. .

Do yon believe this ever happened :
It wae not a snccew when they teek little

fire-year-ol- d to charch for the first time aad
told her that every body had to be "aa still
as a mouse." All waa well aatil tha minis-
ter begaa to open the services ; bat then tha
little maiden, shocked at his waat ot pro-
priety in thas breaking slience, energetical-
ly shook her finger at him, saying : "Sea
here, man, what yoa make all that noise
for?"

What an Old Ham jToboed.
I have noticed that all men are honest

when they are watched.
I have noticed that silks, broadcloth and

jewels are often boacht with other people's
"money.

I have noticed that whatever is, w right,
with a few exceptions the left eye, the left
leg, the left aide of a plum padding.

I have noticed that the prayer of tha self-

ish man is, "Forgive oar debts," while he
makes everybody who owes hiss pay to the
utmost iarthiag.

I have noticed that he who thiaks every
mta a rogue is very apt to me one when he
shaves himself, aad be ought, in aaercy to
his neighbor, to sarreader tha rascal to jaa
tice.

I have aoticed that money is tha fool's
wisdom, the knave's reputation, tha peor

aa's desire, the covetoas man's ambition,
aad the idol of all.

I have noticed that all men speak well of
all mea's virtues when they arc dead, and
tombstones are marked with epitaphs of the
good aad virtaoaa. la there aay particular
cemetery where the had ssea are buried ?

Ex.

Maniac Assaulted.
Mr. Coltoa, residing aboat three miles

north of town, has a daughter ahoat 16
years of age, who has for years been af-fiic- ted

with fits, at times violeat in her ac-

tions. Last 8aaday she became so mack
so sa to need constant watchfalnem over
her actions, and it hecasss ascemary to keep
her ia the hoase meat of the day, whick
seemed to irritate her somewhat; bat at
eveaiag she waa permitted to go oat, whick
she did, nicked ap a five pound rock and
retarned striking her father on the head
with it, inflicting n scalp wound of sack a
serious aatare that surgical services ware re-

quired. Dr. Carson attended hiss, aad
foaad tha shall net to be fractared, bat of
sack a damaging aatare as to keep Mr
Coltoa in bed several days, nar had he
ceased complaining of amvera headacha
np to yesterday. Wright Csnnsy Jaaw-2Wf- ii
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